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" All the souls of the dead have passed by now/'
sobbed Kiniime. " My little one could not quite
reach me.^ For some time the old man and the
young woman remained silenfc. Then Kinume sudden-
ly sprang to her ieet. cc Look !" she cried eagerly.
" Look ! Jizo, clad in blue and brown and green; is
walking along the road, and resting on his bosom is
my little one ! Jizo is calling me. Taro turns his head
and smiles."

The old man tried to restrain Kinume, but it was
useless. She ran to the garden gate, and, bowing
before the Divine Playmate of children, took her child
in her arms and pressed her cheek against his hair.

When Okazaki reached the road, he saw G-olden
Plum-Flower lying like a broken flower in the dust.
He gently carried her into the house, and placed tha
image of the ever-smiling Jizo in her arms.